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movment That Christmas Custom? 


Reprinted from NECCO 
December 18, 1963. 

As you take your Christmas 
decorations out of storage each 
year, have you ever wondered 
who decked the first tree? Who 
sang the first Carol? 

Some Christmas customs are 
very old — dating back even 
beyond Christianity itself. Others 
are surprisingly recent. 
Christmas cards, for 
instance, got started in the 
middle of the 19th century. 

The first Christmas tree has 
been ascribed to an 8th century 
German monk named 
Boniface, who wished to replace 
sacrifices to Odin’s sacred oak 
with the custom of adorning a fir 
tree in tribute to the Christ Child. 
Whatever its origin in time, the 
Christmas Tree custom seems to 
have started in Germany. Prince 
Albert, Victoria’s German 
consort, is credited with 
introducing it to England. 

The original Santa Claus seems 
to have been St. Nicholas of 
Myra,in Asia Minor, who was 
famous in his lifetime for his 
generosity. To three dowry-less 
daughters of a poor nobleman St. 
Nicholas flipped three pieces of 
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gold down the chimney. By 
accident one of the coins landed 
in a shoe by the mantelpiece. 


Martyred in 432 A.D., ‘St. 
Nick’’ became the patron saint of 
children of three nations — 
Greece, Holland, and Belgium. 
As his fame _ spread to 
Scandinavia, ‘‘St. Nick’ picked 
up his reindeer and sleigh, and 
his red suit (a hand-me-down 
from the Norse God, Thor). 

Santa’s rosy cheeks, white 
beard, and portly frame came 
from Dr. Clement Moore, an 
American who immortalized him 
in a poem, “The Night Before 
Christmas’’. 


For the common people of the 
Middle Ages, wassail was a 
mixture of hot ale, sugar, 
nutmeg,and ginger. The word 
“‘toast’’ emerged because of 
early wassail bowls sometimes 
had pieces of toast (as well as 
fruit) floating around in the top. 


Like the garlands of 
evergreens around the wassail 
bowl, mistletoe also has an 
ancient background. The 
primitive Britons thought 
mistletoe has the power to heal 
disease, make poison impotent, 
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UP, UP, and AWAY!! 
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Greg’s EXTRA 


December 9, 1970—At NECC 
this morning a group of students 
striving to gain admission to the 
building were refused by a 
Haverhill Public Schools 
Department worker. The reason 
for this obviously all-important 
decision being made by the 
aforementioned cafeteria truck 
driver was that he ‘“‘Didn’t have 
the authority to let the students 
into the building’’. He went on to 
say “‘that there had to be a good 
reaon that the door was locked, 
and that maybe ‘they’ didn’t 
want the students in the school.”’ 

At that time, 7:35 A.M. by three 
watches, there was a snow storm 
and it was approximately 15 
degrees above zero outside. In 
short, it was more than nasty 
enough for the elderly gentleman 
(you’ve got to figure anyone who 
drives an econoline-type van for 
a living for a local governmental 
agency where the pay scale is not 
so good or that anyone with a 
choice for this type job would 
probably be an elderly gen- 
tleman) to take matters of this 
type into his hands and let the 
students in question into the 
school and out of the weather. 


The only thing that I can figure 
out is that there must he 
something more to this than 
meets the eye. Perhaps there is 
an extreme religious ceremony 
involved with opening the door, 
and he didn’t want us lowly 
students to get the hang of it so 
that we could let ourselves in in 
the future without having to rely 
on other people. 

Maybe the state or city 
government has decided that 
anyone of college age is not to be 
trusted with the opening of 
something so intricate as a door. 
The Good Lord knows that I’ve 
tried my best in the past not to be 
a major burden to anyone. With 
the help of whoever is responsible 
for keeping the doors swinging to 
help the retarded students who 
were seeking shelter from the 
storm and learning, maybe — 
just maybe, I for one won’t have 
to burden the poor man who was 
asked to take his life in his hands 
and let us awful people in. 

Let us join our friend the truck 
driver and sing praise to the god 
of the Door Lock. Answer next 
edition. 

GREG COLLINS 


protect against witchcraft, and 

bestow fertility. If a young couple ~ 
sealed their troth with a 

mistletoe kiss, they could expect 

good luck for the rest of their 

lives. \ 


The word ‘‘Carol’’ means to 
dance in a ring. The person who 
popularized caroling was St. 
Francis of Assisi — the same 
saint who originated the creche 
as a sacred part of Christmas. In 
the 13th century, St. Francis’ 
creche was made of real people, 
real animals. When ‘peasants 
traveled from far and wide to see 
it, St. Francis led them in 
“carols’’ joyous music written in 
the vernacular of the people. 


One of the most widespread 
and recent customs is that of 
sending cards. The first one 
designed and etched for general 
circulation was made in England 
by 16 year old William Maw 
Egley, Jr., whose name has since 
disappeared from history. It was 
not until a few years 
later, however, in 1846, that 
Christmas cards caused such a 
stir that people who had never 
heard of them began to adopt the 
custom. 


ee 
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To Every 
Person At 
NECC 


The entire NECCO staff and 
friends would like to taks this 
opportunity to wish all of you 
adorable people a MERRY 
CHRISTMAS and a HAPPY 
NEW YEAR. 

We love you all. 


Seniors, freshmen, faculty, 
staff, administration, and college 
personnel by now have wonderful 
memories of previous Christ- 
mases at NECC. We, the 
newspaper staff, hope from the 
tops of our hearts that Christmas 
70 here will be one of your most 
cherished memories in the years 
to come. We hope that your Jolly 
Holidays here will be full of 
LOVE, BROTHERHOOD, AND 
HAPPINESS. 


The party at Elk’s Hall will 
hopefully be a real gas and loads 
of love and fun and togetherness. 
Enjoy yourselves! 

And again, we love all of you 
beautiful people. 

Be good, have a great Holiday 
Season. 

See you in the beginning of the 
new year, 1971. . 

Cordially yours, 
The NECCO staff 


T’was The Night Before Christmas 


TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS WHEN ALL 
THROUGH THE HOUSE 

THERE WERE EMPTIES AND BUTS—LEFT AROUND BY 
SOME LOUSE 

AND THE BEST QUART I’D HID—BY THE CHIMNEY WITH 
CARE ‘ 

HAD BEENSWIPED BY SOME BUM WHO HAD DISCOVERED 
IT THERE. 

MY GUESTS ALL HAD’LONG SINCE BEEN 
THEIR BED 

TO AWAKE IN THE MORNING WITH GOD—AWFUL HEADS. 

MY MOUTH FULL OF COTTON HUNG DOWN TO MY LAP 

BECAUSE I WAS DYING FOR ONE MORE NIGHTCAP 

WHEN THROUGH THE NORTH WINDOW THERE CAME SUCH 
A SMELL « 

I SPRANG TO MY FEET TO SEE WHAT THE HELL— 

AWAY TO THE WINDOW I TORE LIKE A FLASH 

FELL OVER THE COUCH, BROKE A CHAIR WITH A CRASH— 

AND WHAT TO MY WONDERING EYES SHOULD SHOW UP 

BUT EIGHT LOADED REINDEER—HITCHED TO A BEER 
TRUCK 

WITH A LITTLE OLD DRAGON WHO LOOKED LIKE A HICK, 

BUT I SAY IT WAS SANTA—AS TIGHT ASA TICK. 

STAGGERING ONWARD—THOSE EIGHT REINDEER CAME. 

WHILE HE HICCUPED AND BELCHED AS HE CALL THEM BY 
NAME. 

ON SEAGRAMS—ON SCHENLEY—WE AIN’T GOT ALL NIGHT. 

YOU TOO HAIG & HAIG—YOU TOO BLACK AND WHITE. 

SCRAM UP ON THIS ROOF, GET THE HELL OFF THIS WALL 

GET GOING YOU DUMMIES, WE GOT A LONG HAUL 

SO UP ON THE ROOF WENT THE REINDEER AND TRUCK 

BUT A TREE BRANCH HIT SANTA BEFORE HE COULD 
DUCK. 

AND THEN IN A TWINKLING I HEAR FROM ABOVE, 

A HELL OF A NOISE THAT WAS NO COOING OF DOVES, 

SO I PULLED IN MY HEAD AND I COCKED A SHARP EAR— 

DOWN THE CHIMNEY HE PLUNGED, LANDING SMACK ON 
HIS REAR. 

HE WAS DRESSED UP IN FURS—NO CUFFS ON HIS PANTS 

AND THE WAY THE GUY SQUIRMED—WELL, I GUESS HE 
HAD ANTS. 

HIS DROLL LITTLE MOUTH MADE HIM LOOK A BIT WACKY 

AND THE BEARD ON HIS CHIN SURE WAS STAINED WITH 
TOBACCY. 

HE HAD PINTS AND QUARTS IN THE SACK ON HIS BACK 

AND A BREATH THAT WOULD BLOW A FREIGH TRAIN OFF 
THE TRACK. 

HE WAS CHUBBY AND PLUMP AND HE TRIED TO STAND 
RIGHT 


POURED IN 


‘BUT HE DIDN’T FOOL ME—HE WAS AS HIGH AS A KITE. 


HE SPOKE NOT A WORD BUT WENT BUT WENT STRAIGHT 

- TO WORK— 

MISSED HALF THE STOCKINGS, THE PLASTERED OLD 
JERK. 

THEN PUTTING UP FIVE FINGERS TO THE END OF HIS 
NOSE é 

HE GAVE ME THE BIRD—UP THE CHIMNEY HE ROSE. 

HE SPRANG FOR HIS TRUCK ATSO HASTY A PACE 

THAT HE TRIPPED ON A CABLE AND SLID ON HIS FACE. 

BUT I HEARD HIM BURP BACK, ERE HE PASSED OUT OF 
SIGHT—— 

MERRY CHRISTMAS YOU -RUMDUMS—NOW REALLY GET 
TIGHT. 

DIQUE JACKSON 


Nowrem Essex Company Coussa Ovcsmen 


NECCO STAFF 
- Editor-in-Chief: 
Co-Editors-in-Chief: 


Vinny Sullivan 


Stephen B. Young, Jr. 
Donna Langlois 
Joseph Wesolowski 


Jeanne Pasztor 


Art Editor: 
Artist: 
Advertising Manager: 


Dennis Cronin 
Greg Collins 
Bill Sturtevant 
Bill Hickey 
Tom Duggan 


Debbe Conte 
Joane Webb 


Paul Shepherd 
John Heinz 
Gerrie Raciti 
Bog Mesiti 
Paul Powers 


Business Manager: . 
Sports Editor: 
Photography: — 


Drama: 


Reporters: 


__. Pam Martin 
Sharon Catalino 
-Dique Jackson 


Typiests: 


Frank Leary 
Paul Bevilaqua 
~ Gerry Morin 


Advisors: 


A Christmas 
Message 


I STAND ALONE SO I DON’T STAND TALL 
I HEAR A VOICE, BUT NEVER THE CALL 


I SEE THE VISION, BUT NOT THE LIGHT 


I'VE LOST THE WILL TO LIVE OR FIGHT. 


MY EARS DON’T HEAR, MY. EYES DON’T SEE 
I COULDN’T CARE LESS WHAT TOMORROW WILL BE 
ALL THAT I LOVED WAS TAKEN AWAY 
YET I LIVE ON THROUGH EACH PASSING DAY. 
FRIENDSHIP WAS SOMETHING I USED TO TREASURE 
TILL I FOUND THAT IT HAD A MEASURE ~~ 
ASTANDARD I GUESS I JUST COULDN’T MEET 
SO NOW I’M READY TO ADMIT DEFEAT. 


AS THIS SEASON APPROACHES I WOULD LIKE EACH 
AND EVERYONE OF YOU TO STOP AND THINK OF THIS 
POEM. IN THIS TIME OF GOODWILL TO ALL AND PEACE ON 
EARTH, WHEN PEOPLE’S FRIENDSHIPS ARE AT THEIR. 
TENDEREST,. WHEN PEOPLE ARE GOOD AND BENEVOLENT 
TOWARDS EACH OTHER, STOP AND THINK IF YOU COULD 
HAVE BEEN THE CAUSE OF SOMEONE THINKING THIS. 


I KNOW THAT THIS IS A VERY SAD AND LONELY 


_ POEM, AT A TIME WHEN THERE IS JOY AND HAPPINESS 


ABOUT US, BUT IMAGINE THE PERSON THAT WROTE THIS, 
WHAT HIS FEELINGS ARE. FRIENDSHIP IS ONE OF THE 
MOST SACRED AND BEAUTIFUL THINGS THAT WE HAVE. 


_ AFTER ALL MATERIAL THINGS ON THIS EARTH ARE GONE, 


ALL THAT IS LEFT IS PEOPLE. FRIENDSHIP IS ONE OF THE 
EASIEST THINGS TO HAVE, ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS BE 
YOURSELF, BE A LITTLE KIND TO YOUR FELLOW MAN. 
TRY A LITTLE KINDNESS AND SEE HOW FAR IT WILL GO: 
HOPEFULLY IT WILL GO A LONG WAY.SO AS THIS JOLLY 
SEASON APPROACHES I HOPE YOU .ALL WILL KEEP THIS 
IN MIND NOW AND THE WHOLE YEAR THROUGH. LOVE 
BROTHER IT’S LATER THAN YOU THINK. 

DIQUE JACKSON 
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New Year’s 


Resolutions 


I will be loyal, helpful, friendly, courteous, kind, obedient, cheerful, 
thrifty, brave, clean, and reverent. 

I will share with others who are needier than I. 

I will think of others, but never of myself. 

I will get more pleasure from giving than receiving. 

I will not hurt others, but rather love them. 


I will be a nice guy, and nota bastard. 
I will do unto others as I would have them do unto me. 


Hubert H. Humphrey—I will not talk somuch 


Richard M. Nixon—I will bring the troops home. 

Governor Sargent—I will not succumb to threats. 

Spiro Agnew—I will stop harassing the news media. 

Martha Mitchell—I will not call our educators know-nothings. 
Nixon—I will not say ‘bums on campus’. 2 


I will keep the lounge clean 


I will not slam the library doors. 
I will not bull my way up the stairs. 
I will not write sayings on withouse walls. 


I will not cut classes so much. 


I will domy homework for a change. 
I will not kick the vending machines. 


I will read NECCO. 


‘I will not bore the students 


I will not give too much homework. 

I will try to make class on time. 

I will not keep students overtime. 

I will think of class success, and not of grade success. 


I willread NECCO. 


BY STEPHEN B. YOUNG, JR. 
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Pharo Agnew 


“Many years ago my son, a 
great and wonderful (self- 
proclaimed) man was the 
assistant ruler of a strong nation. 
He had many slaves who followed 
him around, buzzing like many 
little bees. This great assistant 
ruler had a secret fear. He was 
afraid that if he did not say many 
strange and wonderful things no 
one would know that he existed. 
Another man, his predecessor in 
the white pyramid, did nothing 
and said nothing for four years. 
When it became time for the 
great pharoh to step down, the 
earlier assistant had lost his 
place in line because nobody had 
noticed him standing there, 


smiling shyly. This lost man’s° 


name was Tu-Tankumphrey. He 

haa learend a bitter lesson. 
Now, thought Pharo Agnew, 

it’s my turn. I’ll make sure that 


they all will see me. In fact, Pll 
even make sure that my voice 
will overshadow the great leader 
who has’ promised more 


Sheckels, longer periods of 


slavery, and to bring the soldiers 
back from the hotlands. I’ll start 
by attacking the young who 
refuse to sacrifice themselves on 
the altar to the god MACV. 
‘Effete Intellectual Snobs’, he 
screamed at the teaming masses 
surrounding the great pyramid, 
protesting the brutal treatment, 
they had received from _ the 
palace guards, those yellow 
hatted slaves who are industrious 
in their haste to lay waste to all 
that is good and green, the 
middle class blue collar toilers 
who seem to be distrustful of 
books “and the ability to read, 
and various and sundry other 
large unspeaking groups. These 


people bite the hand that 
provides for them, he was alleged 
to intimate. 

After he had made distrust of 
the younger people of his nation a 
reality, he went on to attack the 
media scribes who recorded him 
as they saw him, and as in 
truth, perhaps he really was. He 


screamed about the unfair 


treatment that he and the great 
leader were getting. He felt that 
everything dealing with the way 
they reported was selfishly 
slanted. ‘Not the real me, er us,’ 
he: wailed. 

As you can see, there might be 
something bothering this so 
important (sic) man. Why else 
would a person attack the people 
who one day will lead the very 
same nation that he now picks on. 
Suppose they should turn on 
him, and lead his own troopsona 


HAVERHILL 


(Or, Something Sphinx In The White Pyramid) 


» club swinging attack on him. He 


may not fair well. 

His leader follows the same 
track. Although he tries to make 
everything perfectly clear, his 
peace talks with others, and his 
treaties and real tracks of action 
often remain cloudy and 
obscured. The hieroglyphics that 
they both seem to think in are 
scribed in invisible ink on water 
soluble papyrus. 

Although the assistant Pharo, 
Agnew has remained strangely 
quiet for some time, it won’t be 
long before the great \ stone 
spectre rears up and bites again. 

So, this you see, my children 
could lead to anything . I must, in 
all sincerity tell you that the end 
of this story can never be, until 
the remains of Pharo A. are 
properly wrapped and thrown 
into the Nile.” 

Greg Collins 


NATIONAL BANK 


6 Convenient Offices At Your Service 


“Where The Sandwich 


Main Office, 191 Merrimack St. 


90 MON.- THURS. l1toll Bradford Office, 55 So. Main St. 
d King Groveland Office, 13 Elm Park 
q : FRI.- SAT. 11 fo 12 Main Street, 1184 Main St. B 
SUNDAYS 5to9 West Gate Office, West Gate 
HOLIDAYS 5to9 Shopping Center 


Time Finance Dept., 214 Merrimack St. 


TELEPHONE 374-9516 


We Care Enough To Sere The Ver est 


Telephone 374-6333 | 
Connects All Offices | 
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Santa Claus 
Wek 


jingle Bell A Christmas Feeace 


AAs we celebrate the Christmas season, 
may the symbols of peace and freedom 
enkindle a fraternal spirit in all. 


Meaning 
Of 


Love 


What is love? In the Christmas 
season love has a very special 
meaning. Now is the time to try 
to love our fellow man. Now is the 
time to do unto others as we 
would have them do unto us. Now 
is the time to love our brothers 
and sisters. Now is the time to 
pray for love throughout the 
entire world: Love Red China, 
the Viet Cong, the Communists, 
the ghetto, the negro, the 
retarded, the needy, the 
handicapped, the lost, the enemy, 
and all those beloved souls who 
have left this good earth. 

Love is a strong affection or 
attachment to someone; a strong 
liking or interest in something; a, 
strong, usually passionate feeling 
for people; something to take 
great pleasure in. (Webster’s 
New World Dictionary). 

Remember who said, ‘“‘All you 


Re 95 need is love?” Right, the Beatles 
(X). Could rightly be that they 
g Py Py : found the true solution to all of 


our problems. 
Try it — Love your fellow man. 


Su noco Service Next time a needy person asks 

g 110 for a tag for See of 

coffee, don’t turn up the nose; 

4 Minutes East on Rt give it and withit a great big kiss 

1 and a hug and say, ‘‘blessed are 

Turn Right On Rt 125 and Head Shae ie ateeay, ceed are 

provided for.’”’ And next time 

To The Beach. ; those kids in the ghetto cry 

“ because Santa didn’t come their 

way, stop and give them your 

ROAD CO M PLETE love, for the Lord knows that they 
need it. 

SERVICE . GARAGE To conclude, remember who 

said, ‘“‘And in the end, the love 

j SUNOCO you get is equal to the love you 

STARTI NG SERVI CE make?” Right on Beatles. Yeah! 

- - TOWI NG Steve Young 


THE AREA'S 
LARGEST SELECTION 


OF 


BELL BOTTOMS 
Styled Expressly for 


PLOWING 


Open Daily - 8:00 A.M. - 11:00 P.M. 
At The Intersection Of U.S. - 1 - 495 
And Rt 110. (Amesbury Road) 


BLUE JEAN BELLS. 
All Sizes in Stock 


Siddhartha 


25 middle street 
DOWNTOWN NEWBURYPORT 


Call 374- 9767 and ask for Dick 
Richard N. HM Hogg - Owner 
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Bulletin Board 


It has finally happened. We 
finally got it. What did we get. We 
got a Central information point 
where all meetings, basketball 
games, mixers,and any other 
kind of important information 
concerning school activities can 
easily be found. We have a 
student activities bulletin board. 

Many of you probably were not 
aware of its existence but it is 
right outside Jack Warner’s 
office. Jack Warner’s office is 
located on the second floor of the 


Wrestling Anyone? 


As I entered Northern Essex 
directly from high school where I 
had participated in the sport of 
wrestling, I noticed that 
Northern Essex was lacking in 
the department of athletics. I was 
always under the impression that 
sports, as well as, academics 
helped to develop the potential of 
an individual. 

Wrestling seems to be an ideal 
sport for the students of Northern 
Essex because of the following 
reasons. 

1. One can participate in a 
competitive sport. 


Summer Street Campus right 
next to the lounge on the 
Newcomb Street side. The 
bulletin board is on the Newcomb 
Street side of the office. 

It is there for the students use 
and convenience. We have 
needed its services for so long, 
let’s make use of it. So, from this 
time forward not one person 


should be heard to say, 

“What, Where, Why, Who, 

When, How?” RIGHT!!!! 
GERRIE RACITI 


2. One would feel the sense of 
belonging to a team. 

3. One would develop a sense of 
pride in himself and in his team. 

4. One could stay physically fit. 

5. The techniques of wrestling 
are relatively easy to learn. 

Anyone interested in helping to 
form a wrestling team contact 
myself, Rick Martel in the 
lounge,or come up to the 
newspaper office. 

Rick Martel 


A Christmas Carol Theme - 


The weekend of December 11, 
the Garrett Players of Lawrence 
presented an original adaptation 
of Dickens’ “Christmas Carol’’. 
Mr. Eugene Boles, Drama Coach 
of Northern Essex, rewrote the 
script and Sally Applegate 
composed the original music. 
Those of you who attended NECC 
last year will remember her from 
the ‘‘Musicians of Bramen’’. 

Included in the cast were many 
students from Northern Essex. 
Phil Smart was tremendous as 
the Spirit of Christmas Future. 
He even frightened me! Dique 
Jackson portrayed Jacob 


Marley, green face and all. Bob 
Colter did a bang-up job as Bob 
Cratchet and even got his songs 
on key (that a boy Bob!). Debby 
Conty had everyone in tears with 
her portrayal of Mary (Young 
Scrooge’s. girlfriend). The 
remainder of the cast was made 
up of the Garrett players. 


The play was presented in six ° 


scenes and the stage crew did so 
well no one even heard them. Our 
thanks to Chuck Wilder for the 
lighting effects. Also, let’s hear it 
for Pam Umbro who did a terrific 
job directing the play. 

Joanne Webb 


Christmas: Commercialism 


Christmas, to the misfortune of 
many an American’s pocketbook, 
is today a glorious season in 
which to spend, spend, and 
spend, while money-hungry 
industries and businesses gulp up 


the public’s hard earned money’ 


buck by buck. Oh, yes, the new 
spirit of Christmas — the spirit of 
commerce and business. Santa, 
Santa, where has all my money 
gone? To the great reindeer in 
the sky, my son. 


Among the “‘necessary”’ items 
that Americans think they must 
buy for the Holidays are a tree 
($15), tree decorations ($30) 
fancy lawn ornaments ($50-$100), 
booze ($100 if one so desires), 
Santa gifts ($100-$500), gifts 
(worth $500 but marked up to 
$1000 in stores), and so on. Ata 


And Now: From The People 
Who Gave You A Reputation: 


The Christmas Bash 


10:00 A.M. - 4:00 P.M. 
Wed., Dec. 23, 1970 


Elks Hall 


Summer Street 


Entertainment 


Rachael 


Sponsored By The 


Senior Class 


_ LET THE MASSES 


rough guess, the average 
pocketbook DRAINS from $1295 
to the gross $1895. This may 
sound over-exaggerated, but the 
point is the vast amount of 
spending that is done beneath our 
noses before Christmas. 

What happened to the good ol’ 
days when love, peace, and 
brotherhood were the essence of 
Christmas? To our good fortune, 


_these three characteristics can 


be found again if one can dig his 
way through the ribbon, the 
booze, the wrapping paper, the 
silver tinsel, the lights that 
decorate stores to attract 
consumers, to happily discover to 
his good faith that there still is a 
REAL Christmas here on 
earth.Peace! _ 

Then comes the big happening! 
Christmas morning! Young 


: WEAR SHOES 


swifty rises out of the sack and 
gropes his way. through the 
darkness to bump into a large 
pine tree in the middle of the 
living room. He falls headfirst 
onto the $100 bicycle that Santa 
dropped down the chimney the 
night before. Oh, that smarts! 
Hark, and what’s this? A $30 
basketball — it bounces in the 
darkness, then crash goes the 
baywindow. The window costs 
about $500 to repair. But what’s 
money? To industries and 
businesses,a heavy pocket, 
Money a bit too heavy, sucker? 
Spend, spend, and spend at our 
fabulous stores. The new spirit of 
Christmas is commercialism (or 
helping others to spend money). 
One is forced to ask, ‘‘What is 

Christmas coming to ?” 
Stephen B. Young, Jr. 


FRYE BOOTS 
Are For You 
The Individual 


We have a large variety 
of Styles and Sizes. 
PRICED FROM 
$28 - $40 


OPEN FRIDAY.EVENING: 


Pentucket Shoe Store 


15 WASHINGTON STREET _ 
HAVERHILL, MASS. . 


“GIVE THE EARTH A CHANCE” ; 


Fy 4 ,, =, 
naniras Fe Pe 


Frank Tallion a larger parking lot and a computerized ticket service. 
President Bentley a new speech. 


’ Dean Stafford something for his pipe other than tobacco. 
Dean Rhula warm chair for his retirement at Western Electric. 


Frank Leary a pack of cigarettes. 

Mr. Hickey CENSORED!! From his Acctg. I Class—his Law Degree 
Please. 

Jack Warner the remainder of the Werewolf potent. 

Mr. Peronia 12 gallon of organization. 

Mr. Adie some nose plugs. 

Mr. Aronson the Mexican Army (from Vinnie, Jose, and Donna). 

Mr. Bevilacqua a forehead warmer from Mr. Boles. 

Mr. Boles an approved budget and one actor. 

Mr. Brahm an exact duplicate of Phil Smart’s wardrobe. 

Mr. Champoux a piece of the Moon. 

Mr. Charlesworth (write your own letter to Santa). 

Mr. Conway los estudiantes inteligentes. 

Betty Coyne a newrap session. 

Mr. Desjardins a rock collection. 

Mr. Dresher a rubber car. 

Mr. Ellis a jolly HO HO HO. 

Sis a coffee break. 

Mr. Finneran one bog, one pound of C6H1206, and an ice cream cone. 

Miss Furlotte an autographed copy of Simon and Garfunkle’s 
“Cecilia.” 

Mrs. Blume a box of people crackers for her dog. 

Mr. Landry a new president. 

Mrs. Fotinos a two-hour class. 

Mr. Galbraith a piggy bank. 

Mrs. Geneva a deferment for her husband from the Canadian Army. 

Mrs. Grise a foot stool i 

Mr. Gustafson a twelve page guide to the philosophy of Alfred E. 
Newman 

Dr. Harada a fire proof Christmas tree. 

Mr. Haven a set of water colors. 

Mrs. Hope a new cause. 

Sue Horowitz fewer veterans. 

Mike Kaplon some Nutrament. 

Miss Kimball Charisma (1 02.) 

Mrs. Moran A much higher blackboard (compliments of all the guys in 
S-112 and S-212) 

Dick LeClair a new pair of ears. 

Miss Martin a responsible class. 

Miss McDermott a warm welcome to our new neighbor (compliments 
of the NECCO staff) 

Mrs. Newman a box of Crayolas. 

Mr. Mesle something nice for his sabbatical. 

Mr. Sullivan a hard cover edition of Roberts Rules. 

Mr. Turcotte a quart and a carton. 

Mr. White a quart and acarton. 

Mrs. Whittle a box of pampers. 

Mr. Whitten a vacation. 

Dr. Windemiller the Father of the Year award and a safe return for 
Jerry. ian 

Dr. Wood Something 

Bob McNabb minus $200 

Jack Wysong $200 

Dr. Osborne underground power cables and payment from the city of 
Haverhill. 

Mr. Padellaro some instant coffee for his 8:00 classes. 

Mr. Padney a copy of his class schedule 

Mr. Pailes a Marine uniform. 

Mr. Paul an ounce of the same “‘stuff’’ we gave Dean Stafford. 


7 


’ Mr. Reilly a little bit of this and some of that. 


Mr. Rogalla a 31 inch waist. 
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_ Mr. Sacchettinew committee members. 


Mr. Sarris a set of Perry Mason Programs. 

Mrs. Sellers gets Stephen B. Young, Jr. (gift wrapped) 

Mrs. Shively an accurate watch. 

Mrs. Singer 114 quarts of Chicken Soup. 

Jack Ringland a lifetime subscription to ‘“‘Weekly Reader,” a rattle 
and a pair of glasses to read bulletin boards. 

Tim Loring a six-week course in punctuality (compliments of Paul 
Powers) 

ae Pae Mr. Nice award and an autographed picture of Peter 

onda. 

Bob Colter twice as much as Dean Stafford and no more ““LATERS,”’ 

Jeanne Pasztor a bit of privacy and a lot of love. 

Janice Ordway a weekend off. 

Pam Martin an assistant crocheter and my own box of Pistacchio nuts 
from Paul Powers. 

Paul Powers some uncurl. 

Tom McLaughlin some tolerance pills. 

Dick Wood an understanding Grandmother. 

Bob Stanley a visible wedding band. 

Larry Ambrose a piece of cheese. 

Dennis Lemire a place on the ballot. 

Elaine Mawhinney 12 months of summer and morning classes. 

Sharon Catalano a new curriculum. 

Dan O’Shea a relief from Fr. McGrady. 

Mark Guziejka a name like Smith. 

Gail Wilson a new notebook. 

Vinnie Sullivan a staph. 

Jose Wesolowski a Spanish surname. 

Stephen Young arsenic and old lace. 

Phil Smart a pair of six-foot purple crocheted gloves. 

Gerrie Racitia leash for her coat. 

Dique Jackson a direct pipe to the BUD BREWERY. 

Debby Conty gets Dique Jackson (HA HA DIQUE!!!) 

John Heintz a case of Hash (the kind you eat, John! ) 

Joanne Webb a navel warmer. 

Bill Sturtevant an ‘‘A”’ in Spanish. 

Greg Collins the same thing we gave Charlie Reilly. 

Eric Powell a oneway ticket to Montreal or a boot polishing kit. 

Tom Duggan a decent camera. 

Bill Hickey new track shoes. 

Jane Dufresne Jose for a day. 

Lucy Coco anyone she wants. 

Priscilla Elliott 30 pounds 

Bud Santos the key to Morgel’s apartment. 

Cindy Green Phil Smart, Stanley Berg, etc., etc., etc.... 

Bob Meehan a complete overhaul. 

Martha Findeisen a decent nickname. 

Lorri Constanzo fur-lined underwear. 

Norton Garrett honorable mention 

Noah Shannon typewriter ribbon and some activities. 

Linda Gross plenty of room. 

Glenn Keating his own way. 

Gail Bogannam an honorary seat...(?) 

Igor an audition on Ted Mack. 

Greg Blake a full pack of cigarettes. 

Pat O’Brien track shoes to keep away from Charlie Reilly. 

Mr. Alsfield the book ‘“‘Everything you wanted to know. about ac- 
counting but were afraidtoask.” 

Bob Mesiti a dictionary for his crossword puzzle. 

Miss Perier silicone shots 

Pookie a 38-D. 
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Pickey, 


Pickey, 


I just left a student council 
meeting. Today is December 
10,1970. This is my second 
meeting this week. 

I hope you people are satisfied 
with your choices this year for 
some of the members. I won't 
say that they are all bad or all 
good. just let me tell you what I 
saw with my own eyes. 

This latest meeting was started 
a little late. Would you like to 
know why? I'll tell you. Jack 
Ringland just learned how to 
read. He was standing in front of 
the door. Someone went out to 
ask him why he wouldn’t come in 
so that the meeting could start 
because this was a special 
meeting, and they wanted to get 
it over. Ringland proceeded to 
express his new found talent. He 
said “I read in the constitution 
that we couldn’t have a meeting 
unless it was announced ahead of 
time.” He was told that he should 
read the bulletin boards, (it was 
posted on two of them). 

After three people present went 
out to talk to him. He finally 
acquiesced and came in 
grumbling. 

When they finally began the 
session, the first thing that they 
did was to post $150.00 to The 
Happening for a typewriter and 
related supplies. I thought that 
this was a magnanimous thing to 
do. Can you imagine that! All 
that money so that Noah and his 
cohorts can try even harder with 
their endeavors. This all took so 
little time, that I was afraid that 
they were not going to repeat 
their last performance of 
Tuesday, December 8, 1970. 
They spent twenty-five minutes 
just trying to get Jeanne 
Pasztor’s CIGAR lit, the coffee 
pot plugged in, people rounded 
up, and all the other responsible 
things that they were elected for, 
done. 

After this progress was made, 
everything went south. SThey 
spent the rest of the day (two 
hours total for the whole 
meeting) procrastinating. (That 
is a high class word for you-know- 
whatting around.) 

Anyway, after Jack made his 
appearance and they got the 
Happening squared away with 
their meager pittance, Jack 
Wysong made an impassioned 
plea for an extra ‘$200.00’ for 
what I feel is a very worthwhile 
project. A monetary vote of 
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Pickey 


confidence to the assistant coach. 
This mind you is for a whole 
years’ work. And not just the 
things that he does officially. 
From what Mr. Wysong says, he 
spends a lot of his school time, 
and considerably more than his 
present $700.00 a year, scouting 
and other athletically oriented 
things for the school and 
students / 

Right away Jeanne Pasztor 
started in with some of her really 
valid arguments. Like “‘If this 
man is going to have received his 
B.A. by this time next year, 
what makes us think that he will 
be here next year?’ Tell me 
Jeanne, are you that ashamed of 
this school that you are afraid 
that a man such as Al Bradley, 
once he has his degree, will no 
longer want to be associated with 
us? I hope not. But if this is 
true, then that probably explains 
why you feel that this man 
doesn’t deserve a vote of 
confidence. And then Jack 
Ringland put in his two-cents 
worth. He reported that he had 
called the Lawrence Eagle 
Tribune the previous day 
(Wednesday) and they had 
reported to him that Al Bradly 
doesn’t send many press releases 
to them (this is also part of his 
many jobs). A man as busy as 
Bradley might have a few other 
things to do. Even if this is true, 
is that any reason to deny this 
well qualified man his due? It 
seems that in addition to all his 
other qualifications, he also is the 
holder of nearly the only Training 
Certificate in the area. This is 
something issued by a governing 
body that means he has special 
qualifications related to sports. I 
suspect that this is given out by 
the state athletic board. Not very 


‘many schools of any type in the 


area are lucky enough to have a 
man like this at their disposal. 
And Jack and Jeanne are worried 
about two hundred dollars. 
Aren’t you glad that these people 
are working for you? After all, it 
isn’t like a_ sell constructed 
athletic department, and wihning 
teams are essential to school 
spirit. Not that this ‘is 
low, anyway. 

Now Bob Stanley raised his 
voice. He wanted to know 
whether or not the team 
members could tape their own 
legs. This too, is one of the jobs of 
an assistant coach.Can you 
imagine a player who has just 
sprained his ankle badly trying to 
tape it up because Jach Wysond 
is under staffed? Paul Pwers was 
about the only one there who 
showed any _ prudence. I’m 
sorry, I forgot about 
whatshisname, you know, uh-er- 
uh, OH YEA! Tim Loring, the 
president of the _ student 
council. The usually pretty much 
silent member of the meeting. He 
and Paul brought up some 
powerful points. In favor. The 
two of them sat there and listened 
to Jack Wysong, they sat 
unmoved all through the 
arguments offered and after a 
suitable time for good 
thought, brought forth some good 
points. 

Then Jeanne, Bob,and Jack 
started in again. Then I stood up 
and did the only thing, left. That’s 
it! By Jove! I left. I couldn’t 
stand it any more. 

At last reports, Jack Ringland 
was reading the proposed budget 
of the NECCObserver, and was 
turning blue in the process. 


Next time you see one of the 


student council, ask him or 
her, what it’s like to spend hours 
arguing about the price of golf 
balls. Then Duck. 

Greg Collins 


NECC Introduces A New Club 


Today, December 14, 1970, 
Northern Essex Community 
College introduced a new club. 
The Club is called the Greater 
Haverhill Fender Bender and 
Homebuilt SkiDoo Club. All you 
have to do to join is try and get 
your car into the parking lot after 
it snows. Friday last, the 
situation was pretty. bad, 
however, being that it was the 
first really measurable snow of 
the season, one could almost 
overlook the fact that it was a 
little greasy getting into the 
parking lot. This morning was a 
different story. 

After three consecutive days of 
snow, you’d think that maybe 
just one person with a feeling 
of responsibility towards the 
students and faculty would have 
had the necessary spark that it 
takes to call for a plow and get 
that bloody mess’ undone. 
However, this was not the case. 

I arrived at the school at 7:20 
A.M. and things were downhill. 
In fact-I was the third or fourth 
car into the parking lot. I can 
only say that I was pretty lucky, I 
found a nice sheltered parking 
space close to the entrance 
between two cars. Some other 
people who got here right after I 
did, weren’t so lucky. While I was 
sitting in my car changing from 
boots to shoes, I watched three 
cars get mired down and have to 
be pushed by hand. 

A little investigation showed 
that there is no one contracted to 
plow this place out. Who do you 
have to see to take things into 
your own hands and make sure 
that at least we will have a place 
to put our cars. The city probably 

The question remains, how, if 


‘with 


they do find someone to plow 
today, will they get it cleaned out 
in time to save a lot of people 
money? The answer is really too 
obvious for a college level brain. 
Either call off school for the day, 
or they won’t get it done at all. If 
they don’t do it at all then it will 
be virtually impossible to do it in 
the future until a long enough 
thaw comes along and melts the 
snow that will have by then been 


“turned into ice. How can I be so 


sure that it will be hard if not 
impossible? Easy, I drive a plow 
whenever it snows. - 

A little further investigation 
shows that last year $2000.00 was 
appropriated to clean this place 
up after it snowed. That’s not 
really too bad if you have a bad 
winter and the lot has to be 
cleaned quite often. It costs a lot 
of money to get hold of a good 
plowman. There’s only one fault 
this whole blasted 
won’t clean out the lower lot until 
much later if indeed at all. Only 


about two thirds of the normal ~ 


number of vehicles will be able to 
get in down there because it is so 
bad. I don’t even want to think 
about the number of needless 
fender scratches and hard bangs 
from people. sliding around out 
there. Wo will pay for them. I 
sincerely doubt that anyone will 
report ascrape. They most likely 
will just pull out if they can and 
keep on driving. This is terrible I 
know, but it is also human 
nature. I for one, own a new car, 
and I don’t want the poor critter 
banged around. Especially when 
there is just plain no excuse for 
this kind of thing. 

statement. It was only plowed 
once all winter last year. And you 


people had to pay for it. Maybe 
some of you are wondering how — 
much it would cost to plow out 
this place. If I were doing it with 
the equipment that I use (and this 
is not a published plea for the 
contract, I’ve already got more 
than I can really handle) ap- 
proximately fifteen dollars an 
hour. It may bé a little more or 
less, depending on the difficulties 
involved. The length of’ time 
involved is a plow of a different 
color. If you don’t have to do 
anything more than push the 
snow back, the most, three hours. 
If you would have to remove it by 
truck, it would cost about forty- 
five dollars an hour total, and it 
might take as long as five hours. 
That’s still quite a bit different 
than $2000.00. Wouldn’t you say? 
By the time you read this 
almost all the questions will be 


\ answered that have been put to 


you. If not all of them. The only 
problem is this...How can anyone 
justify the aggravations and the 
damages done, when there is just 
no reason for the removal con- 
tract being left aside until it was 
just plain too late. 

What I’m trying to say is this: 
Go get on somebody’s back and 
make good and sure that things 
like this don’t happen again. 


‘That’s one of the reasons that we 


elected responsible (sis) officials 
to take care of these matters. 

There is, on one hand, in case 
we need one for something, 
faculty. They’re also around in 
case somebody in the lower case 
falls asleep at the switch. 

So, how about it people can we 
at least have a little safety 
around here? 

Greg Collins 


Why Freshmen Fail 


So much emphasis is placed on 
both the desirability and the 
difficulty of getting into college 
that students, and teachers, are 
to be forgiven if, in their joyful 
enthusiasm, minimize the 
problems of staying in college the 
first year. 

Students are dropping out of 
college at the very time when we 
are being told, colleges are ac- 
cepting the ‘cream of the crop’”’. 

Why do they fail? The reason 
for their ineffectiveness falls 
roughly into two categories, 
skills and attitudes. 

The realization of good 
reading skills to success in 
college is primary. Needless to 
say, the bulk of reading required 
of the average college student 
today, is vitally necessary. 

Another skill valuable for 
reasonable success in college is 
the ability to listen con- 
structively. What do students 
really hear as they sit in class? 
College professors discover in 
exams how distorted the remarks 
made in class can become This is’ 
another symptom of the broadest 
problem, the difficulty of trying 
to adjust to an alien world. 5 

What are the attitudes which 
block successful completion of 
freshman year. The obstacles all 
revolve around the central pole of 
self-consciousness. Fear, 
anxiety, selfishness, timidity, 
lethargy, often spring from 
unwholesome concepts of the 
relation between self and society. 

Anxiety is as common to 
adolescence as the appearance of 
secondary sex characteristics, 
and it should never be forgotten 
that students particularly 
“FROSH” are shoulder deep in 
the quicksand of adolescence. 


It reveals itself in their 
thoughts, actions and may spur 
them to solve a_ troublesome\ 
problem. 


Anxiety if turned inward 
prompts the student to dwell on 
his failures and shortcomings. 
Soon he questions what will 
happen when he flunks out. How 
can he face his family and 
friends. 


Freshmen. often witness 


anxiety through lethargy which 
further inhibits their abilities. 
The main factor is the radical 
difference in programming 
between high school and 
college.Freshmen are usually 
lulled into a sense of leisure by 
letting assignments fall behind. 


The real signifiance of college 
experience rests on_ self- 
developments. No amount of 
parental understanding, school 
guidance, or college assistance 
can take the place of the 


student’s own courage, 
and responsiveness. 

Examine yourself beyond the - 
merely showy. illusionary sur- 
faces. Know the difference 
between yourself as individual 
and as person. 

To do good we must know good; 
to serve beauty we must know 
beauty. We must know these 
things ourselves, be able to 
recognize, describe and com- 
municate them ourselves. Such is 
the purpose of a _ college 
education. _ 


insight 


Ws last left our wonderful 
student Council involved and 
embroiled in heated dialogue. 
The basic facts appear in another 
article in this issue. So, now if you 
will... 

Today is December 15, 1970 

The Scene: The venerable 
chambers of the student council. 

The Actors Present: Uh, 
Well...The’ actors due to be 
present: Craig Spires; 
Loring; Richard Wood; Paul 
Powers; Janice Ordway; Bob 
Stanley; Thomas McLaughlin; 
Mare Potvin; Larry Ambrose; 
John Ringland; Bob McNabb; 
Jean Pasztor. ‘ 

The Time: 9:00 a.m. er...9:10 
Chet eee Qe ai a eMhege -\ 9:20 


i aan ete.:: 

Setting: Empty room, two long 
tables end to end, a lot-of unfilled 
chairs. 

Extras to be used: Three 
representatives of the school 
newspaper; Greg Collins; Gerrie 
Raciti; Donna Langlois; also in: 
Dennis Lemire, and various 
walkers-in-and-out. 

Scene I: Stage is set; people 
are milling around. Actors to be 
used in this are to be the three 
reporters, and noticeably Dick 
Wood, present at the raising of 
the curtain. Later, Bob McNabb, 
Bob Stanley, Craig Spires, and 
Marc Potvin, and extras. 

DIALOGUE 
Dick Wood: (Mumbling) Where 
the Hell are they? I wish that for 
once we could get something 
done. 
Donna Langlois: (sitting at 
chair) There doesn’t seem to be 
too many of the council around. I 
don’t know where any of them but 
Jack Ringland are. HE’S got to 
study for a test. I guess he’s the 
only one in school that has a test. 
Gerrie Raciti: (Looking 
disgusted) It’s always like this. 
Boy, I give up on being nice to 
them in my articles. I’m afraid 
that there’s no getting around it. 
They are probably not coming. 
Dick Wood: (Rubbing face and 
looking very tired) I came here 
special for this morning. 
Sometimes I wonder why I even 
bother. This is sickening. 
Greg Collins: (Usual Self): When 
is this supposed to start, 
anyway? I thought that these 
were supposed to start at nine or 
so. It’s already about ten after, 
and there’s nobody here. What’s 
the story on Ringland that he’s so 
different from the other people 
that he has to slow down the 
whole school by not coming when 
he’s supposed to ? 
Donna Langlois: (starting to 
rise) : Well, this is it. I’m going up 
stairs. Gerri, You coming? Let’s 
go up and write something about 
this, and maybe the people here 
will see what’s going on with the 
council. 
Gerri (intoning): Yea. Let’s 
really go do it up and not pull any 
punches. : 

(AT THIS POINT THEY BOTH 
GET UP AND HEAD FOR THE 
DOOR) : 

ACT II SCENE I 

Dick Wood: Now I guess we’re 
finally in for it. I hate that. 
Everybody gets the ax because a 
few people won’t get off their 
butts and make a move to show 


up. 
Bob McNabb: (Walking with 
books in hand, comes in.) Hey, 
whenever the others come in, 
come and get me, I'll be right 
across the hall, talking with Mr. 
Alsfeldt. I’m all set to start 
whenever the rest come in. 
MeNabb exits. 
Dick Wood: Well, that’s two. Now 
if we can just get about six or 
eight more in here, we’re all set. 
Bob Stanley: enters and sits 
down. 
Dick Wood: (almost hopefully) 


Where are... 
Bob Stanley: (cutting in) I don’t 
know (looks at watch) I got here 
afew minutes ago, and I haven’t 
seen anyone. Who else is here? I 
thought I just saw Bob McNabb. 
Dick Wood: Yea, Bob is around, 
but I don’t know about the rest. 
(A FEW OF THE EXTRAS 


Tim 


DRIFT OUT, FROM WITHOUT 
THE SOUNDS TYPICAL TO 
ANY SCHOOL ARE 
EMANATING) 

Mare Potvin opens door and 
comes in, looking around almost 
sorrowfully. 

One of the others in room: Where 
have you been? 

Marc Potvin: Around. I didn’t 
expect that the meeting would 
have started until about now, it’s 
only about 9:20. When’s this 
supposed to start anyway? 

Dick Wood (dejected): I don’t 
know. So far I’ve been able to 
locate three people total, our- 
selves included. Paul Powers, I 
was informed had to miss his 
first meeting because he had to 
go to his insurance office about 
that accident he had the other 
day. Jeanne Pasztor hasn’t 
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called in or shown up. I’ve given 
up on Craig Spires. 

(SPIRES ENTERS) 

Craig Spires: (sipping hot coffee) 
I rushed right up. I had a hard 
time getting here. 

Where’s the meeting? (General 
grumbling arises to the gist of 
what is now obvious). 

Marc Potvin: Well, I think that I 
will go study, in the lounge I can 
study good there. 

Craig Spires: Why not study 
here, where it is quiet. 

Marc Potvin: No, I don’t think 
that I’d like that. You know what 


I mean. I’ll be in there 
somewhere if enough show up. 
(Marc Potvin leaves). 


Craig Spires: Wonderful. Now we 
got one that’s present, but gonna 
be hard to find. 

(At this point Collins arises 
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from his chair and addresses 
anyone who is listening). 

Collins: How often does this 
happen? I mean, doesn’t anyone 
do anything around here? I’ve 
been to two other of these 
meetings and at least they 
started evenif a little late. 

Spires: This can’t be a common 
thing. 

Wood: I was afraid of something 
like this when I ran for office. 
This place has a clique in it, and 
when I’m not a well known 
person here. When one doesn’t 
show, usually no one shows. 
When one doesn’t like it, they all 
usually don’t. 

CURTAIN SLOWLY FALLS 
LEAVING A RELEVANT BUT 
MEANINGLESS DIALOGUE 
GOING ON BETWEEN THE 
PLAYERS LEFT. IT’S ABOUT 


THE MIXER THE PREVIOUS 
WEEKEND, AND AS THE 
CURTAIN FALLS, YOU HEAR 


THE WORDS: “POLICE 
CHIEF’S DAUGHTER.” 
Synopsis 


The idea behind this little 
scenario is to provide a focus on 
the average days’ activities for 
the average middle class 
student councilor. 

If you people in the audience 
haven’t noticed, the names of 
most of the actors haven't 
changed. This is only because 
there isn’t intent on the behalf of 
this writer to protect anyone. The 
events actually took place, and 
the dialogue is contained pretty 
much of quotes and near quotes. 

This time schedule is on time 
(sis) and the order of ap- 

Continued on Page 10 


No matter how you feel about the war in 
Vietnam, the fate of this prisoner of war 
is a big deal. To his wife and children. To 
his parents. To the signatories of the Geneva 
Conventions. To all rational people in the 


world. 


The Red Cross is asking you to consider the 
matter of prisoners of war and those who 
are missing in action in Asia. 


It is not asking you to take a stand on the 
war itself. It is asking you to ask Hanoi to 
observe the humanitarian provisions of the 


Geneva Conventions. 


Ask Hanoi tg release the names of men it 
holds prisoner. Ask them to allow prisoners 
to communicate regularly with their fam- 
ilies. Ask them to repatriate seriously ill 
and wounded prisoners. Ask them to allow 
a neutral intermediary to inspect places of 


detention. 


Ask them this in a letter mailed to: 
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Continued from PageS | 
pearances is pretty much in 
order. 

Later on that day, it was found 
out that Jeanne Pasztor had a 
doctor’s appointment. Paul 
Powers did have a place to go (it 
was the insurance office), and it 
was also the first meeting that he 
would have missed. 

In another article by this 
reporter, in this issue, one could 
almost get the idea that I am not 
too pleased with the functions 
of the student council. That’s only 
because it is true. 

One of the problems that face 
the group everytime they meet is 
that no one really seems to know 
what is on the agenda for that 
meeting. What would.it take for 
the president of the council to 
make sure that everyone in- 
volved had a list of the next 
meeting’s agenda? A time limit 
for objections could be set up. 
Give each member _ thirty 
seconds to voice only objections, 
then vote. The president, if he has 
no time for all this, could easily 
delegate the job to someone. 

The whole show looks bad. It 
shows a definite lack of co- 
ordination, and planning. The 


day before each meeting, each 
member could seek out or meet 
with, a definite place the council 
leader, and tell him that he is-is 
not going to be there. The idea 
that everyone has to be up in the 
air waiting for word, or enough 
people to show up is altogether 
absurd. People on a college level 
should be able to plan their time 
well enough in advance. And, if 
there’s any doubt what-so-ever 
about whether or not a person 
could handle the job, then just 
maybe you shouldn’t run for the 
office. Or is the so-called prestige 
of the office more important than 
what happens to the student body 
as a whole? If they don’t matter 
enough for the student council to 
at least meet on time, or even at 
all, then tell me. I’ll be glad to 
run an article covering the whole 
thing from start to finish. And I 
promise to tell the whole truth. 
And, if you’ll notice, I try not to 
‘‘pull any punches”’ either. 


As an afterthought: The next 
time that you see one of the 
council members, ask him or her 
why, if the meetings always start 
late, they always finish on time? 

Greg Collins 


To The Staff, Faculty, - 


And Most Of All — 
Fellow Students 


Ladies and Gentlemen, 

This is the time of the year 
when all people begin to look 
towards each other a little more 
pleasantly. Christmas has almost 
become the one time of the year 


when brotherly love takes over. 


and the hatchet is buried, so to 
speak. Some of us show our love 
during other times of the year in 
strange ways. Acid, pot, getting a 
little high to get up the nerve to 
show affection. In fact, one of the 
strangest ways that love is shown 
is by the U.S. Government and 
the VietNamese Government of 
the North. This is the one time of 
the year when the war isn’t 
nearly as important as the time 
for even the non-Christians to 
take a break (as it were) and go 
home and visit their families, or 
at least, not have to worry about 
the prospect of getting shot while 
sleeping. 

Some of us will no longer be 
here after the semester break 
because they’ve had it with 
school for any number of 
reasons. Some of us will have 
fulfilled his curriculum. And, I’m 
afraid tosay it, some of us will no 
longer be eligible for counting on 
the U.S. Census. That’s right. 
Dead. This may not necessarily 
be true, and I hope it’s not. 
However, there is an extreme 
likelihood that the worst of my 
fears will be realized. 

Some of us will know someone, 
or some number of people who 
will have been killed by Drunken 
Drivers. Or, if you can call it 
lucky, merely maimed or crip- 
pled. There is no sane ex- 
planation of this phenomenon. 
Except, perhaps that old 
ideology...It always happens to 
someone else. Things like that 
can not happen to me... 

I hope with all my heart and 
soul that that’s the case. 

This New Year’s Eve, after 


you’ve been to the party, when 
it’s time to head for the hallowed 
halls of home, make your last 
call...for a taxi. The man who 
comes to pick you will most likely 
be a volunteer to work that night. 
He cares more about you, than 
you'll ever realize. He only 
makes a few cents a mile, and 
about a dollar and a half an hour. 
As you can see, maybe there’s 
more to this man than caring 
about your money, that YOU’D 
rather not spend for a cab. 

Every year more than fifty 
thousand people are killed by 
careless drivers. A recent survey 
by the National Safety Council 
showed that more than 35 percent 
of all these accidents were 
caused by repeat drunken 
drivers. These people exist 
everywhere. In fact, on a normal 
day of driving, at least one out of 
every fifty cars that go by you, 
night or day, is driven by a drunk 
driver...not someone who has 
been drinking...a drunk driver! 

Doesn’t that scare you a little 
bit? It does me. Can you imagine 
what the statistics for the holiday 
season must be? Well, just look at 
the way the seasons are handled 
by the media, we have hourly 
death counts. The worst times of 
the year to drive are in the winter 
when driving is impaired by the 
snow also, never mind the bottled 
holiday spirits that abound in 
nearly every house. 

I don’t like sounding like 
Richard McLaughlin any more 
than I like him, but it’s true. If 
you drink, don’t drive, and if you 
drive, don’t drink. 

Have a wonderful Christmas, 
and really happy New Year, and 
please come back safe on the 
fourth. 

On behalf of the NECCO Staff, 
and myself, 

BEST WISHES 
Greg Collins 


NECCO ADVERTISEMENTS 


are dependable, 


and inexpensive. 


To place your ad in NECCO contact the 
office in the N.E.C.C. Summer 


St. Campus. 


Old Man Time 


_ A Prayer For You 


O Lord, our Lord, 
how majestic is thy name in all the 
earth! 
Thou whose glory above the 
heavens is chanted 
by the mouths of babes and in- 
fants, 
thou hast founded a_ bulwark 
because of thy foes, 
to still the enemy end the 
avenger. 
When I look at thy heavens, the work 
of thy fingers, 
the moon and the stars which thou 
hast established; 
what is man that thou art mindful 
of him, 
and the son of man that thou dost 
care for him? 
Yet thou hast made him little less 
than God, 


and dost crown him with glory and — 
honor. 

thou hast given him dominion over: 
the works of thy hands; 

thou hast put all things under his 
feet, 
all sheep and oxen, 

and also the beasts of the field, 
the birds of the air, and the fish of 
the sea, 

whatever passes along the paths of 
the sea. ; 


O Lord, our Lord, 

how majestic is they name in all 
the earth! 

(Psalm 8, from the Bible; To the 
choirmaster: according am 

to the Gittith. 


A Psalm of David.) , 


A Poem For You 


God — if you’re listening — forget 
ioe 

I'd like to say I don’t mind the pain 

And it’s all worth it or something — 

But I do—anditisn’t... 

It’s just that I’ve found out what you 
had in mind— 

Which was nothing.... 

So don’t kick yourself or anything 

On account of our stupidity.... 


After all what could be fairer? 

You left the whole thing up to us— 
We make up the questions— 

We make up the answers 

That way we can never be wrong! 
Of course we can never be right— 
But who needs tobe right.... 


The fact of the matter is— 
The fact of the matter!!! 
It doesn’t matter 
It doesn’t matter 
Itdoesn’t matter — 
Write that on the blackboard of your 
mind 
500 times 
It is nothing but a cruel joke 
See how I laugh 
An idiotic human delusion 
See how I laugh! 
Jacque Weiss 


Honer & Hunt. Philosophy (an in- 
troductory handbook). Wadsworth 
Publishing Company, Ince.: 

Belmont, Cal.,p.172. 


see ia a er a a 


Challenge House—located in the old St. Basil Seminary, Methuen, Mass. 


~ NECC Students Visit 
Challange House 


Have you ever desired the 
opportunity to sit down and 
discuss the drug situation with a 
group of ex-addicts? On 
December 8th and 10th, members 
_of Mrs. Elaine Mawhinney’s 

Western Literature and English 

Comp. classes had the chance to 

visit Challenge House and par- 

ticipate in such a diseussion. 
Challenge House, located in 

Methuen, is only one part of a 

fine-point program run by 
_Reality, Incorporated. The 

program consists of Challenge 
House, a store front located on 
Essex Street in Lawrence, a 24- 
hour hot line, a walk-in clinic, 
and an education and prevention 
program. The program is 
designed not only for drug- 
oriented problems, as many 
people assume, but for anyone 
who has a problem and is seeking 
help. 


The students met with a 
number of the residents of 
Challenge House who related 
their life stories to them and their 
reasons for being at the House. 
Any questions the students had 
were announced by either one of 
the residents or Jim Alongi, the 
director of Reality, Inc., who 
himself was involved. with drugs 
for over 22 years. The students 
were then taken on a tour of the 
building to observe the various 
activities that take place at the 
House. A rap session followed 
and any more questions the 
students had were answered. 

Anyone interested in finding 
out what Reality, Inc. is all about 
is encouraged to visit Challenge 
House. It is advised that 
arrangements be made 
beforehand by either calling 
Reality, Inc. or contacting Mrs. 
Mawhinney. 

pe Jose Wesolowski 


ceremony: 


(3) Suffering 


init. 


PROVERBS 


Marriage is a three ring 


(1) Engagement ring 
(2) Wedding ring 


. Give a girl an inch and 
she’ll try to park a car 


by Bob Mesiti 
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Now It’s My Turn 
(Our Turn?) 


To date, there has been some 
criticism by some elected and not 
elected students of this school. It 
mainly consists of things like 
“Why don’t you (us) print a 
paper every week’’. ‘‘Why 
doesn’t the paper have more real 
news in it’? ‘“‘Can’t you improve 
the quality of the newspaper?’’ Is 
that all the paper is? A social 
club where a chosen few get 
together every day and do 
nothing’’. 

It could go on and on. In this 
article I won’t go into all the 
reasons, and I won’t embarrass 
some of our staunchest critics by 
using their names. What I’m 
trying to do here is provide some 
answers and arguments. 

I think that the first answer 
belongs appropriately to the first 
question stated above. The 
biggest reason that we don’t put 
out papers any more often than 
we do is that there just isn’t that 
much worthy of wasting your 
student activities fee on. And 
secondly, that spectre of low 
budget rears its ugly puss here, 
too. We just don’t have the money 
to put out more than what we do. 
If the student council would think 
about that for a moment, and 
then think about what they do to 
our budget every year, they 
might see where some of the fault 
lies. And another very important 
thing that shouldn’t be forgotten 
is this: Every member of the 
staff is here voluntarily. We work 
on the paper for free. We also 
are, for the most part, full time 
students... That means that in 
addition to our studies we also 
have the added responsibilities of 
getting the newspaper out, On top 
of this every one here on the staff 
also works at least part time, and 
more than not, are a full time 
basis work schedule. Something 
else shows up here. The amount 
of equipment that we have to 
work with. We have three 
typewriters. None are in good 
working order. One works well 
enough that it can be used with 
only a minimum error correc- 
ting. Another just plain isn’t 
worth the amount of free sand 
that it would take to bury it in, 
and the third sits on its own little 
table, glaring at everyone in 
general, and daring someone to 
try to get anything in the line of 
work done with it. 

For layout work we have one 
ruler plastic, 12” long, and a 
donation from one of the staff 
members who couldn’t stand it 
any longer. Whenever we need a 
pencil for anything we have to 
scrounge to find it, and a ball 
point pen is out of the question. 
We have a grand total of five 
desks. The overall average size is 
about an inch smaller all the way 
around thana news-sheet. All the 
other furniture consists of hard 
wood benches and chairs, one 
waste basket, and two army 
surplus filing cabinets (GAR). 
The only items that we are 
lacking in are the racks, and 
possibly one iron maiden. We are 
lucky, however, this office is air 
conditioned. It’s hot as hell in the 
summer and cold in the winter. 
We have one window and 40’ 
fluorescent light. The window’s 
great. Just the other day I taped 
up the gaps in the frame so it 
wouldn’t be quite so windy in 
here and the papers wouldn’t 
blow around so hard. There are 
probably eight to ten people on 
the staff who have any real value. 
Our office is approximately 18’ 
long and 9’ wide. WITHOUT THE 
FURNITURE! 


Now, getting on to the second 
question. Why don’t we have 
more relevant news in it. That’s 
really more simple than some of 
our critics. This is a community 
college. And it is also a com- 
muting college. Because we have 
no dorms, every one has to make 
his way to and from school every 
day. In this light, it is easy to see 
why, there is very little school 
participation. Each of us has his 
own real world that he rejoins 


immediately upon leaving the 
school atmosphere everyday. 
The task of coming to school each 
day is looked upon by many, if 
not most, as being like a separate 
job that you have to get out of bed 
and go to alone each morning. 
This leaves us not much school 
spirit raising things to write 
about. Not that many people 
really care about it. 

I think that the third question is 
fairly well answered by my 
answer to the second question. 

The last, I’ve got this to say 
about it: As demonstrated above, 
we the staff have an awful lot of 
things on our minds each and 
every day. We are under more 
pressure than the average 
student here by the very fact of 
the papers existence. You 
cannot go forever without ad- 
ministering some time to your 
own personal self. If you are 
worried about an upcoming test, 
or how you are making out with 
the opposite sex, or any of the 
other day to day problems all you 
people have to suffer with, 
sometime you’ve just gotta let’ go 
somewhere. If you don’t you 
‘could quite conceivably end up in 
the rubber room on the funny 
farm. So, if someone says to you, 
“Hey, let’s go get a Coke or 
coffee, and come back here and 
drink them,” or he might say, 
“Let’s play some 500 Rummy”’, 
you do. It is that simple. When we 
are not actively engaged in 
newspaper work, it’s only 
because there is a limit. It is not 
because we’re up here for a good 
time. : 

I hope this article has helped 
some of you to better understand 
what we are up against. Thank 
you. 

Greg Collins 


New Worlds? 
Record Set 


At NECC 


Wednesday, 16 December, 
1970, Mike Araimo set what could 
have been a new worlds record 
for having the most pieces of 
chewing gum in a_ persons’ 
mouth. Mike, after nearly an 
hour of chewing, managed to get 
at least 130 pieces into, and chew, 
his mouth. 

While sitting there and wat- 
ching his display, I managed to 
talk to a few people whom were 
also there. One of them alleged 
himself to be the originator of the 
idea. ‘‘I bet Mike $50.00 last year 
that he couldn’t get 125 pieces 
into his mouth. I lost’, he went on 
to say. He wouldn’t say what his 
name was. 

In talking with another person 
there, I was told that he has 
never had a cavity in his life. 

I wonder, will this become a 
yearly thing up here, at 
N.E.C.C.? 


Greg Collins 
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LETTERS 


Starting with the next issuue of 
the NECCObserver, all letters 
sent to the editors. of the 
newspaper will be printed in a 
new column set aside for that 
specific purpose. The reason we 
haven’t done so in the past is that 
we HAVEN’T RECEIVED any. 
Maybe no one knew that we 
would. This becomes an official 
announcement to the effect that 
we will. 

The only things that we ask is 
that all letters be signed, and 
typed or printed legibly. These 
letters are to be brought up to the 
newspaper office. They will 
appear in the following issue of 
the newspaper. If for any reason 
you don’t want your name used at 
the bottom of the letter, write 
that in contrasting colors and it 
won’t be. All letters marked as 
such will be thrown away after 
they are printed, and no one will 
know who, besides yourselves and 
the editorial staff of the paper 
wrote them. Not even anyone on 
the faculty will be told. 

There must be someone who 
has something to say here, and 
this is your perfect chance to say 
it. Without fear of recrimination. 

The only limitations are that 
anything unfounded or libelous 
will be edited, if for no other 
reason than to keep. the 


newspaper staff in school. In 
short, we reserve the right to edit 
sufficiently enough to keep this 
from becoing an agent of sland- 
der. 


Greg Collins 


JUST ARRIVED 
NEW SHIPMENT! 


OPENTILL9 

EVERY NITE 
TILL 

CHRISTMAS 


ALL SIZES (7-13) 
IN STOCK 


WE CARRY NO 
OTHER BRAND... 
DON’T BE DISAP- 
POINTED WITHA 

SUBSTITUTE 


Smoharths 


25 middie street 
DOWNTOWN NEWBURYPORT 


HAROLD BENTLEY 


A Day In The Life 


Of NECC’S President 


“The presidency is a highly 
demanding job of which time 
seems to be the essence. I must 
always make decisions, 
decisions, decisions. The 
president presides, you know,”’ 
said President Harold Bentley of 
NECC. ‘‘My major concern is the 
students, their needs, their 
aspirations, and ultimately, their 
achievements,’’ said the 
president, with a tone of 
reverence. ‘‘I am also concerned 
with the faculty who must meet 
the needs of the students and the 
standards of state and national 
educational institutions.”’ 


In Bentley’s working office 
hangs a picture of our new 
campus; complex blueprints of 
the Kenoza Lake campus lie on a 
large desk. He is proud of 
NECC’s future location. 


Bentley is fond of being the 
first person to arrive at his 
Chadwick St. office in the mor- 
ning. His trophies, pictures, 
awards, and gifts from former 
students give the office a 
dignified air. When Mrs. 
Elizabeth Leary, the president’s 
secretary, reports, the day 
begins. Once organized, Mrs. 
Leary informs the presidnet of 
the meetings of the day that 
require his physical presence. 
Bentley’s flock of graying hair, 
his scholarly accent, his British- 
Scottish manner, and _ his 
presiding attitude are indeed a 
verve to otherwise dull meetings. 


At 9:45 AM the college’s mail is 
delivered and it requires his 
quick response. Bentley said that 
his most important mail item is a 
Daily Statement of Transactions 
from the Commonwealth. of 


Mass. This contains NECC’s 
budgets. : 
The ringing quartet of 


telephones out-do Haverhill’s 
hourly church bells by many 
rings. Mr. Bentley said they 
“‘“communicate messages 
covering all aspects of NECC.” 

Our. hard-working president 
dines with his wife at the noon 
hour if he is not involved with a 
business lunch. 
~ “At 1:30 PM, I’m back in ac- 
tion!’”’ he. declared en- 
thusiastically. “We (ad- 
ministrators) meet in con- 
ferences and review past fiscal 
and administrative problems and 
try to anticipate what may be 
coming,” he said. ‘‘The difficulty 
of a president is that he has to be 
president all of the time, not just 
some of the time.”’ 

After these early afternoon 
meetings, Bentley signs all 
checks, purchasing items, and 
student activities bills which 
meet his approval. Without the 
president’s signature, these 
matters would be null. 

“I keep my eye on our per- 
sonnel and clerical help as well 
as the custodial staff who keep 
NECC looking clean and neat 
(you know, those fellows really 
work!) to make sure a good job is 
being done,”’ Bentley said. Heis a 
servant of the college and the 
community because of his control 
over state and _ federal 
educational grants with which 
employees are paid and new 
campuses are begun (his self- 
concept), 

NECC’s President lives in 
Bradford now with his lovely 
wife. 

Stephen B. Young, Jr. 


q 


A recent meeting in Churchill Stafford’s office con- 


cerned the new Inhalation Therapy Curriculum to be 
(hopefully) offered in the spring semester. Facing 
left to right: Cecilia Furlotte, Director of Admissions, 


a student, Justine Cobck, 


and Paul Healey, Chief 


Cardio-Pulmonary Technologist. 


Inhalation Therapy 


Have you ever heard of 
inhalation therapy? You breathe; 
don’t you? And breathing is what 
inhalation therapy is about..... 

Inhalation therapy is a health 
specialty used in treating and 
controlling the care of patients 
with deficiencies and ab- 
normalities associated with 
breathing. Techniques used 
include the therapeutic use of 
medical gases, air and oxygen- 
administering apparatus, en- 
vironmental control systems, 


-humidification and aerosols, 


drugs and medication, ven- 
tilatory assistance and control, 
chest physiotherapy andr 
breathing | exercises, and 
respiratory rehabilitation. 

These techniques have some 
specific and important results for 
patients: 

—They get special treatment 
for respiratory illness 

—They get special treatment 
for respiratory complications 
rising from other illnesses 

—Their hospital stay is often 


shortened by removing 
respiratory complications after 
an operation 


—There’s much less lung 
collapse as a result of surgery or 
immobility— -especially among 
the aged 

—Chronic cases can now be 
rehabilitated 

—Chronic cases can be taught 
to control respiration at home 

N.E.C.C.’s proposal for a 
program in. inhalation therapy 
was approved by the 


Massachusetts Regional Board of 


Community Colleges on 
December 11th. The Board sent 
the proposal to the 


Massachusetts Board of Higher 
Education for review. Approval 
is expected in January, Plans are 
to begin the program in 


Inhalation Therapy Technology 


in the Spring Semester. 
Technical courses will be taught 
by Mr. ‘Paul Healey, Chief 
Cardio-Pulmonary Technologist 
at the. Lawrence General 
Hospital. Miss Justine Dobeck 
will be his assistant. The new 
program will be offered in af- 


filiation with Lawrence General, 


which will provide the en- 


vironment for clinical ex- 
perience. 


This is an exciting new field We 


with lots of opportunity for ad- 
vancement and good starting 


salaries. Students who complete | 


the program are eligible to write 


an examination for listing as — 


Registered Inhalation Therapists 


by the American Association for _ 


Inhalation Therapy of the 
American Medical Association. 
Liberal Arts. and General 


Liberal Arts students who have | 
completed English Composition _ 
I, Finite Mathematics I, and one © 


semester of a science may be 


eligible for entry to this new 


program with advanced stan- 


ding. It’s not too late to transfer — 


even though you may already be 


registered for the spring. Contact | 


‘the Admissions Office for more 
_ information. ; 


PREGNANT? NEED HELP? 


PREGNANT? NEED HELP? Abortions are now legal in New ~ 
York City up to 24 weeks. The Abortion Referral Service will — 
provide a quick and inexpensive end to your pregnancy. We are 
a member of the National Organization to Legalize Abortion. 
CALL 1-215-878-5800 for totally confidential information. There 
are no shots or pills to terminate a pregnancy. These 


medications are intended to induce a late period only. A good 
medical test is your best Ist action to insure your chance for 
choice. Get a test immediately. Our pregnancy counseling 
service will provide totally confidential alternatives to your 
pregnancy. We have a long list of those we have already assisted 
should you wish to verify this service. COPY OUR NUMBER 
FOR FUTURE REFERENCE 1-215-878-5800. 


